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V \ Fn af late thzongh London freets, 
A true of xo9v-fellowes together mets, 
No? one of them ſober, if nat belyde, 
ell, qusth the Maultman, that ſhall be tryde. 


From thence J trauel d, to ſee a new Play, 

Whereas an old Widvow in gailant array, 

Date pleaſantly ſmirking, like 8 pong Bzide, 
Mell quoti the Kiddler, that ſhall be tryve, 


Then to a Tobacco houſe, ſmoking hots 

Ment 7, and call v foz my, Pipe and my Pot, 

The Weed was ſttong, but harvly well dzyde; 
Tell, quoth the Horſe · courſer, that ſhal be trpde. 


The Market of Cheape, J faine would then ſee, 
Atte (gone a fins Cut-purſe vunmonped me, 

Aa: ventur d a topnt, to Tvbourne to ride, 
UWisil,quoth the Hangman, now that (hal be tryde. 


A afterward went, and toke vp mine Inne, 

© dere as J found out, an Aunt of my kinne, 
Who feared no laſhing, thaugh all were eſppde, 
Well, quoth the 3cadic,now that ſhall be tryde. 


2 mef with a Gallant,that ſold all his Land, 

An» ter tooke monep bp, bound by Band, 
ho when the day came, he paiment denpde, 
well, qv. the Sergeant, now that ſhall be tryde. 


A Mad Crue ; Or, That ſhall be tryde. 
To the tunc 'of;"Pudding-Pye Doll. 


I faine would then ſ& a cloſe Bowling Alley, 
Where to a fine Cheater. J pavd foʒ my folly, 
His fl:ghts wers ſo nimble. they could not be ſpide 

Well,quoth luſtice too- good, that ſhall be tride. 


Po2e Fields being pleaſant, the lame 3 wouldſ#, 

where Patds of our City, ſtil whiting cloathes be, 

Foz forty weekes after, my lone 7 there tyde - 
Weil qusth the Mid wife, now that ſhal be tryde- 


J went to Pye-Cozner,to looke foz my Dinner, 
where dining with ſmoke, it made melok thinner, 
The reckoning being call d foz,the ſame J denyde, 

well, quoth the Cooke, now that ſhall be tryde 


And then in @mithfield Xbonght me a Nagge, 

Where of all the foure, not halſe a good lege, 

Being tyde ts the Manger, he left me his Hyde, 
Nell. qd. the Beare ward, now that ſhall be tryde. 


A ute of good Sattin J made me as then, 

Where as flue var ds were ole ont often, 

And foare of the others at laſt were denyde- 
Well,quoth the Brokcr,now that chall bs tryde- 


I met then a Collier, that ſold me good Coales, 

Where two ok fonte Buthels,ran ont at the holes, 

Pet mozs thon full meaſure, the Collier fill cryde, 
Well,quoth the Pillory, that ſhall be tryde · 
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The ſecond Part. To the ſame tune. 


ide 
de. 
i, % 
N Gu Kent ſoze of godliquoz the Thames doth contain, Me that his garments will pawne fo2 gdoy Ale; x 
de, Whereof the old Paltman doth greatly coplaine, And at bis pooze Wife like a Dzunkaxd will raile, _ 
Tyat in the hot Bettle, the Pault will not bide. | Pay deplp goe naked, without anp pzide, 
„ Mell, guoth the Brewer, now that ſhail be tryde. | Well, guothtye Begger, now that ſhall be tas. 
1 The Carrier that trauais by night berylate, + | She that a houſe and acharge will maintaine, 
ws When 70.0 Alc hath quelled the ſtrength of his pate, Het will not foz tayineſſe take any paine , 
| Without cither monep, oz wit, ho may ride, Pay lie a Dow fatten, that s filthily fiyve. 
well, qnoth the Thicf:, now that ſhall be trpde. Well, quotythe Drunkard, now that ſhall be fryds 
AWenth of pl une de Ming. makes bſc of her tone. Ohe that by ſcolding ill payes all her debts, 
. The Weadleg of \£;wewell her oulzers have hnotun, To the eaſe of her belly, (02e ſicke of the frets, _ a 
D: e rod of cogr. r the w wil not abide X Pap galiantly e cn the Cucking- ſtoale tine, 
Will, quoth Meg merry-tzicks, that t ſhall be tryde. Well, quoth the Oylter-wench, that ſhall be tribe. 
The good man, that leadeth a cumberſome life, De that cach mozning will tall foz his quart 
K. Where ns dap he ſcapeth the fiſt of his Wike : At the Labour in Uaine, to comfszt his heart, 
Ard being thus baten, his neighbour muſt ride, Map keare no ill ſanours,that Night-men abive. 
ell, quoth the Milke-wife, now that ſhall be tryde. Mell, quot ths lakes-Farmer,that call be (ryde. 
s, 
„ The Oood wife, that waſteth her Fate vnto naught, | Now thoſe that my Ditty will kladely regard, 
In gawdy apparell her buſband hath bought, A Pipe of Tobaces ſhall haue foz reward,  _ 
Pay walke like a Peacock. her hands by her ſide, With a Cup of Old well ſuger'd beſide, 
Well, qauoth the Cuckold, now that ſhall be tride. Well, qnoth the Ballad , that ſhall de (ride, 
London printed for lein Trandle. 


